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SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS PUDDING. 
“‘Mamma’s pudding, which has been on the make for the last month or siz weeks, was duly inaugurated on Christmas Morning. Papa officiated, of course. 
The whole thing turned out a miserable failure, and the things which Pa had put into the pudding as a surprise, made most of us feel perfectly ill. Papa said 
he thought the Lucky Bay wheeze was a good one to perpetuate. Perhaps it is; but if this sort of horse-play goes on much longer, I shall leave home altogether 
and go on tour. Poor Papa seems to think that because everybody is talking about his ‘Curistmas Houipays’ he can do what he likes.’—Toorsit. 


CHRISTMAS WAITS. 


CURDS AND WHEY. 


“ NEVER,” says Captain Johnson, “was a more barbarous 
villain than Tom Austin.” 
he Tom Austin in question, we are told, having taken to 
“an idle and extravagant course,” and squandered away the 
income left him by his parents, together with his wife's wed- 
ding portion of eight hundred pounds, was “at last a0 des- 
rate as to venture on the highway, where, assaulting Sir 
Zachary Wilmot, on the road between Wellington and 
Taunton Dean, that unfortunate gentleman was murdered 
by him for making some attempts to save his money.” 
The booty he got from Sir Zachary consisted of forty-six 
peer and a silver hilted sword, and this would appear to 
ave been the only highway robbery Austin committed ; 
but, the money spent, he turned his attention to an uncle of 
his, who was fairly well off, and this, says the Captain, 
“was one of the bloodiest visits that ever was made.” 
Arriving at his uncle's residence, he learnt that he had 
gone out on business, and was not expected back till the 
morning, and that there was nobody in the house but his 
aunt and five small children, They asked him to stay, and 
he sat down ; “but he had not sate many minutes before he 
snatched u a hatchet, that yrs cesta! cope ane caus 
the skull of his aunt in two: after which he cut the throats 
“ * starbl: “ ! 7 ° wer of the Force is 3. “ Assaniting the police with intent to murder !— : * Pe 
pills ae Re has edger tiers rar 7 Ala ea Chagall ag ans denly the door was kim on!" “ Butl theaght it was the waits,” moaned of ot jhe chilcres, and laid the dead bodies ina heap, all 
cious, T calls it—simply hordacious!” quoth the stal- flung open an‘ ont rushed a full sized bull pup, and _—the shiveringocenpant. “Thought I was the waits, eh?, ba ish in their gore. d'stole'sixty da. aud hurried 
wart Constable XX¥Z. “I'll soon move'em on!” fastened itself ou the Bobby’s calf. wus and wus, Twelve months’ hard, at the least. en he went upstairs and stole sixty pounds, and hurrie: 


410 


home with it. His wife, however, “ percelsise some drops of blood | 
e 


on his clothes, asked him how they came there, Says he, ‘I'll 
show the manner of it,’ pulling, at the same time, the bloody razor, 
which he had before used, out of his pocket, and cutting her throat 
from ear to ear,’ after which he slew his two children and muti- 
lated their bodies. : 

Hardly had he tinished these butcheries, when his uncle knocked 
at the door, having called in on his way home. He little dreamt 
that a similar scene of horror awaited him there, but, seizing on the 
murderer red-handed, he gave him into custody. 

“In the month of August, 1691, this inhuman wretch suffered 
the punishment provided by the law, which appears much too 
mild for sucha black, unnatural monster, But the laws of England 
aggravate nothing, and are content with barely taking away the 
lives of the very worst of criminal,” says Captain Johnson. 

Austin’s behaviour in prison and at the gailows was sullen and 
dogged. Whilst the halter was about his neck, he was asked, by 
the chaplain who attended him, what he had to say before he died. 

“Only,” said he, “there's a woman yonder with some curds and 
whey, and | wish | could have a pennyworth of them before lam 
hanged, because | don’t know when | shall see any again, 

But they did not give him any, 


* . * . e 7 
“ He went his wav without his curds,” bleated the Babelet. 
“0O' curds he did,” babbled Billiam. 
(Next week,” An Incorrigible Thief.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~— 


*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps. 

J.C. BALL.—S&8e paragraph re £1,000 Prize in“ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
dated November 2th". LUNAY.— We see no reason for pre- 
senting your captain with the “Award of Merit.”——LEONIE— 
You are pre ste indeed, but all young obkoge seem to suffer 
from the same complaint. Any respectable theatrical agent will 
tell you whether you would shine as in actress, A. H. B—You 
surely have heard of Debr-tt's prerage! If av, there is no necessity 
to ask the meaning of Debrett improved,—A,. D, BAILEY.— 
Thanks for information and good wish: s.—SPERO.—* If at first 
you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” Townsenp.— Your 
request is nut unreasonabir, nor are your coupons too late, See 
previous answer, and keep your peoker up.— TRULY. — Our 
opinion di fers from yours, She hada Jair trial, and must abide 

y the verdict. Your proposition of marrying her is absurd,— 
Haurrax. — Thanks for lotion. It is already beginning to take 
effect on the Eminent’s nose-—-T, JAMES.—A. SLOPER feels quite 

flattered at the honenr,.—OuR Boys.—The woman sudoubeed! y 
could marry again, but she would stand a tle chance of being 

rosvouted for bigamy, The marriage is, of course, binding.—— 

. SPRAGGEN.— Zhe members of the Sloper Staff have made frantic 
endeavours to laugh at your joke(?), but the attempt has been a 
ghastly failure,astheir sad expressions will testify.——W. WYATT. 
—We have no recollection of the paragraph,——CH ARLES MUTRIE. 
—What are you driving at? The prize is awarded to the best of 
our ability.——ARTHUR.— Thank you. They have been accepted by 
the waste paper basket.——Groon.— Perhaps it was not a horse ; 
it might probably hare been the nightmare——J. ©, BALL.—It was 
an oversight on our part, Please ort our humble apologies, 
Preparing the “ Chris!mas Holidays” has, we think, turned our 
brain. ——SWEFTLY.—Fridently you do not appreciate ‘igh hart. 
LALLY BeLL—Crtainly, Lilly da— There, we were almost 
saying darling, We will insert it befure many weeks are o'er— 
PL MAINWARING.—TJt is evidently you who are alittle mixed, The 
shadow in the window belongs to that interesting young paragon 
of innocence—Alerandry.—CLARA GAINSBOROUGH.— Thanks 
for your nice letter, We are glad yaw are Sond of ALLY. The 
recipe fora Christmas pudding woul] bea little late now, 80 we 
refrain from sending you one, A Merry Christmas to you} 

—— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
Jn Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Cuntents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


ai 1.0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
nearest guess to the exact number of copies printed of 


“ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
Mr. MCGOOSELEY (CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT), 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,° The List will close TUESDAY, DECEMBER 30TH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~- 


Two young fellows were in conversation behind the scenes at 
the Friv.,and speaking of the little spread which the Eminent gave 
on Lord Mayor's Day, one inquired, “How was it? All right?” 
“Oh, yes,” replied the other; “you can always depend upon the 
food at ores his cuisine is excellent.” “Is it?” interpolated 
Tottie Goodenough, who was standing close by; “you wouldn't 
think his squeezin’ was excellent if he «squeezed you like he did me 
last Sunday evening, when he got me behind the door and no one 
was looking.” = 

= 


Husband (who has been given up). Never mind, my dear; don't 
give way. When lam gone, you will soon get a better husband 
than I to take care of you. 

Wife (sobbing). 1—1—I'm afraid not, W—W—William. I—I— 
I've been married th—th—‘hree times, and e—e—each time |—J— 
I've done worse than before. [ Left sobbing. 


Some children are wonderfully literal in their ideas. A few 
days ago we heard of one who was being instructed by his gover- 
ness in the mysteries of addition. * Now, Sydney, do try and think,’ 
observed the lady. “Suppose mamma gave you three apples, and 
papa gave you three more, and Uncle John three more, and then | 
were to give you another three, what would you have?” Ina 
moment. the young idea grasped the situation, and the child replied. 
“A stomach ache, Miss Blank.”, « 

s 


s+ 
* 
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Lord Bob. Got change for a sovereign, anyone? 

Thy Mo, Vilechange it. (Sovercign handed over and deposited 
in Iky Mo's pocket.) 

Lord Boh, Where's the silver? 

ky Mo, You didn’t say anvthing about silver. 
change for a sovereign, and I've changed it from your pocket into 
mine. Excuse me, I've an appointment to keep; we'll argue 
the matter another time. Ta, ta! 


Yon asked for | 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 348.—The “ Pantomime Fairy " Oostume, 


Othello bade the earpiercing fife 
farewell. He didn't say anything 
about the clarionet, though; but | 

rhaps it never woke him out of | 

is first sleep on Christmas Eve,as 
this one did A. SLOPER. 


MATCHLESS CHEEK. 


HIS REASON WHY. 


“lara dt Tai 


it, Clara. 


80, Jack.” “Can't bel 
dn't bold tight, I shou! 
slip and come a cro ‘2 


(And then they hissed. and she forgave him, 


Jones, By-the-by, old man, can you loan mea match? 
Smith. Certainly, ty boy. Can you loan me a cigar? 


(“Exchange 1s no robbery, of course not, we all know that; but,” said Jones, after- 
wards,“ to swap a tanner cigar for a dirty, paltry little match, ts trying 
to the temper of the best of men.” 


AN OLD MASTER. 


An Eminent's head in ofls. The 
Eminent's idea of a life like portuait of 
himeelf 


Bay. 


—— 


Theatre, 
Jubnnies. 


The 


A familiar face at the Empire 
favourite of the 


(Saturday, December 27, 1890, 


“THE world is all hollow—friendship 
misery—existence is not worth having.’ 
bloke that's going to stand drinks.” “Where is he— Blue Pig’? 
‘Irish Stew'—where?” SLOPER may be lost in meditation some- 
times, but he can wake up pretty quick when the right word 
comes. Drinks! Ah! that can do it. You've only got to whieper 

tay 


is mockery—success is 
I say, ALLY, here's a 


= word Kates 4 old man's erate, nae he'd be up so quick t 
ere wouldn't @ square inch of your new trousers bi 7 
would be covered with clay chunks, ee 


s 
APART from reckoning the cost 
Of coals and coke in times of frost, 
Householders now as Christmas comes, 
Must “tot” Yule-log-arithm sums! 


s 

“Now, then, Johnny,” said 2 Kentish clergyman, “let us seo 
what you remember of your catechism. What is your duty towards 
your neighbour?" (Johnny maintains an eloquent silence, varied 

iy eaeary Savoie expeditions into the tangled recesses of his 
auburn locks.) “Come, now,” continued the parson, “what are 
we told not to bear in our hearts?” “No mallets nor hayricks,” 
was Johnny's rejoinder, (After due consideration, the parson 
arrives at the conclusion that he meaus “ malice nor hatred.") 

ss 
~ 

HE is the best mannered man living. There's a dignity about him 
that's quite unequalled, as faras | ever knew. When he sneezes 
with his mouth full, he looksa prince. When he sits down on the 
scissors in the armchair, the Czar of Russia isn’t in it. But still, 
when he’s been out to one of them there dratted fancy dress balls, 
and his dear wife gits out o' bed to dust the powder off his shou!der 
with the bootjack—even he ain't quite like Julius Cesar, witha 
new fiver in his waistcoat pocket. 

Ld 


s 
“An,” said SLOPER, “ah, indeed!” And then he sighed so 
deeply, that the lemon peel was sucked up from the hot Irish so 
violent like that it nearly knocked off his nasal organ. “ Noone shall 
ever see me in the Divoree Court. There's one thing I've always 
been faithful to, and that's my dear—.” “Booze,” said Mac, 
sweetly. And no more twos were paid for that journey, you bet, 
ss 


s 

“GoopD mornin’, Mrs. Clumberbump, ma‘am,” said Mrs. Harris ; 
“ you're well wrapped up this mornin’.” “And I have need to be, too,’ 
remarked Mrs, Clumberbump, “ Why, Ive had such an informa- 
tion in my buck, as the doctor thought | was paradised, and so, 
now that I've recovered conscientiousness, | thought as how | 
would buy myself a good warm ulcer for the winter. But | must 
be getting on, for I'm goin’ to send Mr. Clumberbump a paragraph 
message to say as how i'm better ” 


s 

“T REALLY believe there is a proper admiration for true virtue 
even now,” said SLOPER, as he polished the counter of the “ Blue 
Pig” with his new Polynesian gold sleeve links ‘2d. the pair), 
“I've always noticed that when Tootsie borrows a ladder to mount 
to the roof to feed the sparrows in their little nests—I've always 
noticed there’s quite a crowd of young fellers underneath a- 
looking on. Irish this time, if you please.” 


WHEN life is end, 
And you are bad 

And in an awful fix; 
And you feel like a calf 
With one d and a half, 
You go and have half 

A pint of bitter six. 

tert Oscar and shrub, 

THE finest modern triumph of science that knocks the phono- 
graph into cocked hats ard pork pies is the new latent Shadow- 
graphic Blind. Everything which takes place in the room is 
retlected and permanently retained on it. All Indies partial to 
keeping good-looking governesses, and whose husbands are not 
too much to he trusted, all mothers who are oblized to trust their 
daughters in the company of Charles, Frederick, etc. are recom- 
mending it for domestic use throughout the length and breadth of 
the country. *,° 


“UNCLE Borrin,” ejaculated Jubilee Sloper, “me wish you arst 
Totty Doodenough to marry ou.” “Oh, my! bless the child. 
What does he mean?” shouted everyone in chorus, “ Well, said 
Jubilee Sloper, explaining, “Tootsie enid that ou did Totty would 
ump at it, and me would like to see Totty jump.” “Just like his 
ather,” as Mrs. Sloper observed afterwar S$. 


s 
“I's all that beastly letter N,” said Grogson, when he was locked 
up one night, having n taken up while returning from a good 
dinner. “It turns a turkey into a turnkey he 


= 

THE Hon. Billy had been indulging freely in roast ruose and 
sage and onions, and after dinner he would insist on Miss Good- 
enough accompanying him in his favourite song, “Little Brown 
Jug”; and after the first verse, he commenced to apologize, as he 
was somewhat uncertain as to the words. “Oh, the words are all 
right, Billy!” answered Tottie, “but the nir ie wrong—decidedly 
bad—very much too strong of onions. Phew;!” 


2 
“WHAT is sensibility ?"°—The scream Maria gives when she says 
to Chawles, on the staircase, “ Get away closer!” 


Lg . 
CONSIDERING how frequently novelists cause silence to fall 
upon assemblages, it is a wonder that 1t is not more frequently 
broken, ** 


“AH, Mr. Wrustick !" exclaimed the hostess, “how do you ar 
Just come up from Lincolnshire? You have been eaten on? 
house and home down there by the rats, I understand?’ Abe 
mum, you mustn't believe all you hear tell,” said Mr. Wrustick. 
“There's been thousands of oftie lies told about them rats ; but ih 
be all tales, and you mustn't believe ‘em.” “I see, Mr, Wrustick. 
In fact, there are more tails than rate, eh?” 


s 
I LIKE to walk upon the gay King's Road, 
I watch iny beauty clad in fashion’s mode, 
And don't I wish a bit more wind had blowed, 
For what's the good of paying 10s, 6d. a pair if 
they ain't showed yo 


* ‘ 

SPIFFINS met his wealthy godfather, the other day. standing 
just opposite the Mansion House, and the air was blue with o 
old gentleman's muttered blasphemy. “What is the vee ee 
dear sir?” inquired Spiffins. “You appear to be irritated. no 
has upset you?" “Irritated, indeed ! " exclaimed the aged gen Id 
man. “What right have you to say that? Why, all Pe se 
say would not make me cross just now. And as Spoffins fens 
on the streams of omnibuses, cabs, waggons and vans whic Sahl 
passing in each and every direction, he could not but acknowledy 
that his godfather was in the right. boos 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next pieture to be giren to one of the readers of * ALLY SLOVER'S ere 
Day,” is an oil painting by J. YATES CARRINGTON, measuring 60 in. Xx 9 
a massive gold srame. and entitled, 


“TEUFEL THE TERRIER.” 


o- 
Muke ONE ACPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Enrelope sith this announce 
ment inclosed, together with pour Name and Address, be ore liecember 3ist. 


ddress—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 5 
mits “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


4° This Picture ts on View every Friday aflernoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SILOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, Londun, E.C. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 27th, 1890. 


Name __ 


Address ....... 


Saturday, December 27, 1890.) 
2 


TOOTSIE’S MISERABLE CHRISTMAS. | 
I cannot help thinking that it must be a source of considerable 


comfort, to any respectable person residing within a radius of one 
s, mile from Mil- 
dew Court, 
Battersea, 
that Christ- 
mas comes 
but once a 
year. 

Two Mil- 
dew Court 
Christmases 
would, proba- 
bly, depopu- 
late the neigh- 
bourhood 


tan 


and 


Age__...Occupation, if any 


How many times applied ... 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, 
December 3th. The List fur December 2th will “be published rn 
the “ HaLF-HoLipayY” for January 3rd. 


229th WEEK. 
LIST FOR DECEMBER 18th. 
“ Sloper" Watches have been given to the following .— 


1, JOSEPH SUMPTER, Stonemason, 6 West Road, West Ham. Age, 36 years, 
Subscriber—since No, 1. LONDON. 
2, ELLEN MOTT, 35 Urswick Road, Battersea. Age, 29 years. Subscriber— 


has deluged 
the metropolis 
with this 
“HaLF-HOL!- 
Day" thing, 
and made 
newsagents’ 
windows 
“hideous by 

| the ceaseless 


: repetition of 
Adoruing the Ciuristmas Tree, his 


ns rh 4 
ofr. he is 
retty well known down our way, and his a om which occurs 
Feauently at the burs of adjacent hostelries, is the signal for 


carousals of quite colossal proportions, from which the entire 
Battersea belongings, have, in turn, zigzagged home, or been 


shuttered to the nearest lock-up. Theapprvach, therefore, of what 6 years, 9 weeks, ae LONDON. 
has so long and 80 erroneously been denominated Merry Christmas | > Le Pere Clerk, 97 Gower Street. Age, 22 years, a 


time is naturally looked forward to with considerable dread by the 


wives and daughters of the Battersea males; and, as a rule, much 


4. SAPPER F. G. HUNT, Carpenter, 7th Company, Royal Engineers. Age, 23 
vears. Subscriber “over ¢ 007% ‘ALDERSHOT. 


prescure is put on towards inducing the males aforesaid to goin | 5. THOS. G. BANKS, Collector, 68 Hamilton Road. Age,47 years. Subscriber 
wholesale for the signing of the ie “Good old pledge!" says ~—since January, 1885, BRENTFORD, 
Mr, McGooshlish and Mr, McNab, who have, on and off as men | © Co erst Seraph genes a Assistant, 47 Vere Road. Age, LR lal 
ang bey seed, it muchly, and yet are hardly what might be | > rrEDERICK KEENE, Steam Crane Driver, G.W.R, 116 Richmond Street, 
called total abstainers. : : : Barton Hill. Age, 24 yeurs. Subscriver—321 weeks, BRISTOL. 
When Christmas sets in with its ordinary severity, Alexandry | 8. THOMAS MORRIS, Latourer, Old Jockey Box. Age, §9 years Subscriber 
and that Bill : nae : years, 20 weeks. HIPPENHAM. 


Hig zins uproot 
an inoffensive 
plant from 
someone's back 
garden, and we 
call it a@ Ohris- 
tmas tree, and 
hang on it a 
choice _ selec- 
tion of those 
toys which are 
vended on the 
kerbstones of 
the Strand, 
Fleet Street 
and Cheapside. 
These, having 
in the first in- 
stance been 
vurchased by 7 
ord Bob, are 
given away to 
the Dook 
Snook and the 
Honourable 
Billy, who de- 
vour all that is 
made of sugar 
or chalk with 
seasonable 
avidity, and 
ask for more. 

The next 
ceremony is the decoration of Mildew Court with holly and 
mistletoe, a process in which this year Billy got a bad tumble, 
coutributing, however, to the mirth of Miss Lardi Longsox, who is 
a large hearted girl, and easily pleased. Previous to our usual 
Christmas games, on this occasion my wretched father once again 
attempted his annual emetic, otherwise wassail bowl, a fearsome 
concoction, on the top of which several half baked apples float 
dismally like drowned dogs risen to the surface, and of which 
nobody will taste a spoonful except Poor Pa, whom (with other 
things mixed, perhaps) it makes very poorly. 

All the newsboys of Fleet Street know the full-flavoured flavour 
of Poor Pa’s bilious mixture, and “dare” one another to try to get 
the better of the stern-faced cashier, and another drink. So far. [ 
have not heard that Poor Pa has been indicted for wholesaletnurder. 

The Yule log, this year, unfortunately, turned out to be a part of 
a rustic garden table belonging to au unfriendly neighbour next 
door, and he came in and fetched it away half burnt. As Ma said, 
Alexandry and Billiam really ought to be more careful. After the 
wassail, Persian sherbet, elderberry, and other wild and weird 
moisture, we sang songs, and told stories, or rather, Auntie 
Higzins tried to tell one, but nobody woul!d listen, and then Ma 
began to recollect how things were when she was a irl, and was 
moved to tears, and Poor Pa put on somebody else's hat and wept. 


HALLAM, Pupil Teacher, 41 Upper Boundary Road. Age, 15 
Subscriber—5 years, 11 munths. DERBY. 
Age, 32 years. Subscriber—314 weeks, 


10, HARRY A. WILLIAMS, Crewkerne. parte 

1L, WILLIAM JOHN WOOD, Lockkeeper, Temple Lock. Age, 45 years, Sub- 
scriber--6 \ ears, 9 weeks. GREAT MARLOW. 

12, RICHARD FOSKETT, Printer's Apprentice, 36 Townshend Street. Age, 
19 years. Subscriber—nearly 6 years. HERTFORD. 

13, LOUISA BROCKLEHURST, Barmaid, 87 Willow Grove. ae. 27 i 
MACCLESFIELD. 

14. CHARLES DRIVER, Agent, 86 Shrewsbury Street. Old Trafford. Age, 40 
years. Subscriber—from the start. MANCHESTER. 

1 

Age, 47 years. Subscriber—svon after its birth. MITCHAM. 

wittia JAMES WINCHESTER, Farrier, 3 Coal Arbour Terrace. Age, 

17, HENRY STEEL, Dealer, 120 King Street. Age, 41 years, Subscriber—over 
PLYMOUTH. 
ecriber—5 years, 33 weeks. . 

19. JOHN FREEMAN, Lime Burner, Morcott. Age, 42 years, Subscriber— 
20, Mrs. AMANDA,» King Street. Age, 39 years. Sulscriber—over 6 years, 
WOLVERHAMPTON 


Subscriber—over 5 years. 
. WILLIAM BAILEY, Coach Painter, 9 Homewood Terrace, Church Roa. 
16. 
years. Subscriber—since February, 1835. OXFORD. 
6 years. 
18. ASHLEY TORP, Platelayer, Hawsworthy Junction. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
POOLE. 
5 years, 34 weeks. UPPINGHAM. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 18—THE PAssIONATE CONFECTIONER TO HIs Love. 


Candied and free to thee shall be 

My words, ad swect, this fateful day ; 
I'm pudding all my trust in thee, 

Oh, list to my ap-peet, I pray ! 


Hundreds and thousands of times I've thought 
No compit has been through my life; 

But all past ills would fade to naught, 
If thou, sweet-tart, would’st be my wife! 


Do,not be skit-tish, love, or coy, 

Soon thou canst cause my heart to ache ; 
Say thou'lt be mine, and full of joy 

‘on take and make and bake the cake. 


What! words chill and acid drop from thee, 
And c-alm and rock-y is thy mien! 
Un-genva-rously thou treatest me, 
And dost des-pies ny love, I ween! 


I've never wafer-ed ; for thy love 
Homey-stty | long did try ; 

But now eo ice-y thou dost prove, 
With grief I choke—oh, let me die! 


Billy at it again. 


A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK. 
Christmas Dinner at Mildew Court. 
Alexandry (advancing his plate for the third time). More goose 
The Eminent (reprovingly), What else, Alexandry ? 
Alezandry. Svuftin’ and gravy. 
eegee 


DOLLIE’S DUPLICITY. 

A LOT of sisterly love and good feeling springs up about this 
season of the year between the pretty little dears who, in the secon 
or third row of “the chorus,” drive our young men crazy and fill 
the stalls at our pantomime houses with venerable, fatherly gentle- 
men who have grown through their top hair Bella and Dolhe 
were prtite darlings who “ chummed" together ; indeed. they 
became so very sisterly as to agree that whatever Christmas presents 
the one got, half should always be given to the other. Could any- 
thing have been more charming? Could any but the very sweetest 
of their sex have made so pretty an arrangement? And it worked 
go admirably—up to a certain point. For when. on Chrietmas Eve. 
Bella's masher asked her what he should buy her for a present she 
mindful of the mvrrow’s lunch, chose a case of champagne and the 
biggest game pie at Benoist’s. Of course it was halved. Then 
Bella asked Dollie what she had “stuck her boy for’ ; and when 
the deceitful Dollie owned up to a new astrachan dolman and a 
pair of black silk stockings, the horrible underhandedness of 
“some people,” and the impossibility of each going with only one 
arm or one leg covered dawned, in all its monstrosity, upon her; 
and pow they never, never speak. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-TIOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, tnclosed 
with a letter of moderate length, signed with the usual signature, and accompanied 
by a stamped addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses airen on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above requiations, 
Owing to Uv enormous number of letters received. Answers cannut be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be forwarded us carly as possible, 


The family wassail bowl. 


On the whole, this year’s Christmas has not been a success, but, 
thank goodness, Tottie Goodenough and Miss Longsox have 
threatened for the future no longer to obtrude themselves on 
ty society, and 1 HAVE SLAPPED Cos's Face! 


. VP Peer 


| what Oliver heard the strange man say. 


, UE will, Arthur. 


411 


A FALSE ALARM. 


Book in hand, Oliver Crumm:s, actor by profession and married 
by chance, sat over tre tire of his sitting room in a Westend 
boarding . ; 
house, await- ~\ 
ing the re- 
turn of hi- 
wife, 

The “ book 
in hand" 
was a ragged, 
dog-eared, 
brown paper 
covered af- 
fair, and it 
contained the 
wotds, or 
such of them 
as were to be 
spoken by 
the gentle- 
man belong- 
mg to the 
above name, 
of a panto- 
mime des- 
tiued to be 

»wroduced on 

Soxring 
Night. 

( was now 
the twilight 
of a Christ- 
mas Eve 
afternoon, 
Such an 
afternoon, 
by the way! 
cold, wet and windy enough to blow one off their legs, 

‘To think that I should have to leave this cosy fire for auch an 
element aa that,” mused Oliver; “1 declare, such weather as thi 
makes a fellow positively long for the company of his wife!” 

Rat-tat-tat ! 

“There she is! Think of the little devil. and——!” 

At this stage of his sociological meditation, the door opened, and 
Rosy, laden to the chin with p:rcels from the stores, walked into 
the room and deposited her load upon the seat of a chair 

“Now. Oliver, dear,” she said, when she had taken her things 
off, and was sitting warming a pair of pretty little feet, and ditto 
ditto ankles by the fire, “don't you think it about time you trotted 
off to the theatre again?) Of course, you haven't forgotten :here 
another rehearsal this evening ?” 

“You seem in a hurry to get rid of me; I've ten carers ah 1 

“Oh. ne, dear! I'm not in the least bit of a hurry. Indeed, I'm 
sorry you have 
to go out at all 
on such a 
night.” 

There wae 
sometoing 
about the wav 
im which Rosy 
said this that 
made Oliver 
doubt the sin- 

|)! cerity of her 
p words, but he 
said nothing, 
and when the 
ten minutes 


Tadeu with paicels. 


hall, and then 
out in the 
street on his 
way to the 
theatre. 

Half-way 
there, he found 
he had forgot- 
ten to bring 
his book along 
with him, So 
OliverCrumims 
retracd his 
steps, 

As he ascend- 
ed the stairs, he thought he heard voices in the sitting room. 
lie stopped and listened. He no longer thought he heard them 
now, he was sure; and those voices, two in number. were the 
voices of a strange man and his (Oliver's) wife! 

He crept silently to the door of his sitting room and applied his 
ear to the draughty yagi 

“There's little left in life for me now, save the colonies,” was 
“You'll think of he 


“Then you love me?" 


. 


sometimes, won't you 
* Think of you!” came the voice of his wife. 


“Why, you know 
How could | forget one who has been to me the 


' only friend | ever had—the only friend I ever want?” 


“Then, you love me?" was the male voiced inquiry, which went 
darting through the keyhole and almost through the now half 
maddened listener's head. 


ling, or——’ 
fe sentence 


was broken off 
here by Oliver 
rushing madly 
into the room 
and demanding 
an explanation, 
which he got, 
and which was 
this— 

‘* There, there, 
dearie, it’s all 
right; was 
only reheerelog 
my rt with 
Mr Fitz-Jones 
for the new 
bg at the 

tragedy The- 
atre. Here is 
Mias Fitz-Jones, 
too, Oliver. You 
didn't see her 
in your agita- 
tion.’ And 
Rosy, laughinz 
at the absurdity 
of the situation, 
introdu her 
scared husband 
to her friends. 

“Guess I made rather an ass of myself.” muttered Oliver, as ne 
stepped out for the rehearsal once more—this time with his book ! 
—and w lesson. 


Rusled madiy into the room. 
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ethnen nr him 


| “ Never marry a man, dear; they are horrii 
| creatures, The other soning, Wane 1 had 


e , | 
| He. Don't you think that all this kissing underthe mis» ball, my husband came upstairs 


NEEDLESS ALARM. 
“Burglars, by gum, and me alone in the house!” 


\ asked 
(Great shriels). “Here's @ position for « poor HOME RULERS. cg —sske ap Avon ale | tay avons ou, as Op wes caus te chars Pee 
orphan!" Ed Angelina and Mother-in-Law wishing them a merry He. Why, when I led you under just now it was Miss dence, I call it."—Zztract from 
(But ét was only the harmless necessary cat. | bows Christmas, Bene Bic one’s self. e Young Lady. ied, 


Me Ng ketene pereatenen tenia DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—SIDNEY BANCROFT, Esq. 


TOOTSIEB’S FRIENDS. 


not returned. This, for certain pecuniary reasons, was very awkward for A.SLOPER, | in' tion, Mr. Sidney Bancroft summed up as follows:—“I think, Mr. SLOPER.” 
consequently we find him behind the scenes of that theatre during the performance. _ me ALLY, Sidney, dear. Let there be no ‘ortiness between us."—“ I think, 
“Oh, papa!” cried Miss Sloper, falling on to his paternal breast,“ I can give you ALLY, the case may be met by me handing over to you the amount of the fine.”—— 


(1). It was night, and had been treasury day at the “Privolity,” and Tootsie had | can work in an interview at the same time.’——(3). After e long and impartial 


No. 162.—POLLIE RANDALL. nothing. That beast, Fitzspoof" ( manager) “has fined me half a crown for (4). And a half-dollar cha: hands. The Old Man was moved to tears. “Generuis 

“My home I'd leave and native soil, could [her charms possess." | only keeping the stage waiting ten minutes while I hada few words with Bob."—— | Sidney! how can I repay you? But I have been taking up your valuable time. 

: —The Duvok Snook. | (2). To attempt to soften Fitzspouf was a parent's duty, and A. SLOPER perfurmed Farewell !"——(5). Not until the “Sloper Arms” loomed in the near distance did 
“A modern Venus here behold.” —Lord Bud. it; Lut his efforts were not crowned with success, “Tluis is a case for arbitration.” | A. SLOPER start, and exclaim, “ Damn it, I forgot to interview him!” And did Le { 
“My heart yearns fur one smile from her,” —The Hon. Billy. said the Eminent to himself when outside. “1 will to Bancroft in the morning, and | return? you may ask, simple reader, well—er—no, you bet he did not!” First 
Secon 


McNAB FLAT-IRONE D. half ad 
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(1). As the Elder was returning bome, (2). The Laird aud Swine came tobogganing down on the parish snow plough. (3). And fiat-ironed the Elder out thus. _ Ps 
N.B.—The Meonister writes that McNab is ateeped in whisky, and is now recovering rapidly —ED, “A. 8. H.-H. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

A Merry Christmas to everyone. Yes, everyone, whether they are Sloperites or non-Sloperites. | ¢'en the mite Will here be hailed with great delight Pap mes! n 
The motto for the season is “ Peace and Goodwill to all Men.” Let us, the enlightened thousands | across the sea :—Their work is to repair the dratn, But first hey must a drain obtain :—The police, 
who devour this | Lael week by week, abide by it. Proceed—The Government have acted wise In | I'm sure, should strive to stay Thisdangerousand stupid play. While partaking of your Christmas 
giving the Pulice Force a rise:—A funny sight, you must allow, It is tu see them branl and ruw :— | cheer, spire one thought for the poor, starving mortals who have not a crust to eat ora roof to 
Lhe police must stop these midnight larks Enacted by some senseless sparks :—Send in your money; | shelter them,and remember“ Ally Sloper’s Christmas Appeal.”——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
—————— SS LL 


AND THIS IS EDUCATION. 
(Domestic Economy is now taught to girls in the Loudoun Board Schools.) 


of the best do we Receive from lands 


— 
& 


| 
| 
| ‘Ames £ S 
| 
| 
| 


> 
oe nih 
+ A “I 
(- Dy y y 
ys 7 8 
‘ 
i id | 


First Actor (?), Law the villain of the piece. 

Second Actor (?) (aside). No yer ain't, yer story teller. Don't I get : 
half a dullar a week more'n you? Garon; who yer tellin’ you're the | 
villain of the piece ? H 


A CHRISTMAS HAMPER.—<A case of Old Tom. { 


Siar r 
, cia 
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CHRISTMAS MORNING IN THE SUBURBS. 

Cookie (to her savourite peeler), An’ did ums feel hungry, then, my 
pretty one. Here's a wee bite of cake,and a drop of ‘is own pertickler, 
then, to warm ‘is little tummy ; and then, if ‘e's a good boy, ‘e shall 
Kies ‘ig ickle sweetheart under the mistletoe—there! 


Lady Visitor (questioning children). Now, girls, tell me the names of some vegetabie foods. 
Wheat, rice, sago; and what is that food so often given to invalids? Corn—coru—what? (Zo 
little girl, eagerly holding up her hand). Well, child! 

Little girl (triumphantly). Corn-plasters, mum ! 


Hueb, hush, hush! Here comes the Bogie Nan, 


a 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
ees 
A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO EVERYBODY! 

BEFORE poor old 1800 2oes over to the Great Majority, A. SLOPER 
wishes to thank him aud you, kind friends, fur your support, 1890 
has been an 
eventful year 
forthe Friend 
of ee 
paper in- 
creased enor- 
mously in 
circulation, 
and he has 
been sum- 
i YS moned before 
3 nS ; eee epee 
Sif WS Frode ‘ magistrate 
i : We: Sir John 
\ Bridge, at 
Bow Street. 
Financially, 
things have 
improved, 
and we are in 
a position to 
state that the 
brokers have 
beev less at 
Mildew Court 
than in former 
years, The 
whitewasbers 
have been at 
work, aud the 
fropt wine 
dows of “The Sloperies" have been cleaned duriug the past 
year: 1890 has, indeed, been an eventful year for A. SLOPER, 
also for Mr. Parnell. Perhaps, though, the biggest event of 1890 
ha« been the publication of “ALLY SLOPER’s CHRISTMAS HOLI- 
DAYS,” which, for twopence, has out-banged anything of the kind 
ever seen. If you really want to thoroughly enjoy your Christma-. 
you must buy a copy at once. A, SLOPER advises this gts | fur 
your own good, In conclusion, Wassail Bow! in haud, and his 
mouth full of plum pudding, the Old Man wishes you all “A 

Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.” 


. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to A, WILSON, Portland Terrace, Iffiey Road, Oxford, 
for the best nursery rhyme, having for its first line the words, 
“ An Uncrowned King Named Parnell.” 
An uncrowned king named Parnell 
Asa leader was all very well, 
Till with Mrs. O'Shea 
He was ruther too free, 
So from his position he fell. 


s 

POSTMISTRESSES have, in France, been very hardly done by in 
the past, as owing to an unjust and tyrannical law, they were pre- 

vented from marrying into a : 
number of trades or profes- 
sions, on the grounds that 
these callings would offer 
special temptations tothe hus- 
band of the tmistress to 
tamper with the mails, These 
callings were sv uvuierous, 
that many women were alto- 
gether debarred from mar- 
riage ; but owing to pressure 
brought to bear upon them, 
with one exception,theP rench 
Government have abolished 
these restrictions, The ex- 
ception is police officials, who 
are the only class of men for- 
bidden to marry postmis- 

tresses. ee 

s 


THE ches pat way of get- 
ting huld of a really attrac- 
tive and original Christmas 
Card, is to send a stamped 
en velope, with your name and 
address on it, to “FATHER 
Curistmas,” “The Slope- 
ries,” 99 Shoe Laue, Fleet 
Street, London, E.C. In re- 
turn, you will receive, free of 
charge, a Sloperian Christ- : 
mas Card, designed by 
W. F. Thomas, and beautifully printed in colours. This unique 
work of art represents Master Alexandry Sloper oogratalating 
himself on having successfully landed a snowball bang in the eye 
of his Revered Sire. It is not only a seasonable, but a truly pathetic 
picture. se 

s 


THE Christmas Cards of Messrs, Meisner & Buch, Bunhill 
Row, E.C., are chiefly noticeable for the eccentric originality of 
their designs. Some of them are very pretty, but the A amorous 
caids most certainly predominate, We commend the goods of this 
fir:n to our readers’ notice. ee 

~ 


The Pharisee will, without doubt, obtain popularity among that 
class of Londou playgoer whose love of the sensational sometimes 
runs away with his 
better judgment. But 
with the general pub- 
lic a different opinion 
will, we think, pre- 
dominate. What the 
play lacks is origi- 
nality, and when 
this is absent 
patronage cannot be 
assured for more than 
a few months for an 
piece. Of course, wit 
sundry alterations, 
The Pharisee may be 
worked up into a mo- 
derate success, especi- 
ally with such a strong 
acting company as is 
engaged in its enact- 
ment; but we are 
extremely doubtful on 
thesubject. Miss Wal- 
lis, Miss West, Miss 
Minnie Terry, Miss 
Marion Lee, and 
Miss Sophie Larkin, 
of the ladies, are ex- 
cellent, while the 
sterner sex are wel! 
represented by Lewis 
Waller, Herbert War- 
ing, John Beauchamp 
and Mons. Marius, who all do yeoman service for the piece. The 
play is excellently etaged, no expense having been spared to secure 
ut least a scenic success. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE present fashion demands that every woman's dress shall 
touch the ground at the back, and of course all the “smart” people 
obey the dictates of fashion. 
The result is that the bottom of 
the dress is more like a dust-hole 
than a decent femute’s garment, 
being filthy to a degree from the 
accumulations of dust, ammonia 
aud gsrbage with which the 
streets are plentifully besprink- 

Amore dirty practice could 
not hsve been invented, The 
sid to the street cleaners is cou- 
siderable. ee 

s 


SLOPER's appeal is having its 
effect, and the money is coming 
in capitally, The distributiou 
of £100 last Saturday amongst 
eight hundred poor people, was 
as greata delight to A, SLOPER 
as it was to those who received 
the half-crowns. If we could 
only induce each of our readers 
to send us a penny, what a lot of 
good we could do, A peuny 
stamp popped into a stamped 
envelope and addressed to “ Ally 
Sloper’s Christmas Appeal” is 
not much to ask for, but we ask 
for it ou the well tried principle 
of “Every Little Helps,’ aud 
we hope to get it, 


s 

Ir will have been noticed that the Hon. Billy has contributed 
4d. to the Mouldy One's “Christmas Appeal.” The letter which 
accompanied the bullion, was a choice specimen, and was to the 
effect that “The Hon. Billy would willingly give 4d. to 
A. SLOPER's good work, provided ninety-nine other members of 
the aristocracy would give a like amount.” It is unnecessary to 
say that we put the 4d. towards the Fund, and, to keep Billy 
quiet, sent him round a couple of jumbles and a few braudy balls, 

Ld 


. 
THE report now going the rouud of thc Weat End clubs, that 
The Freedom of the Sloperics will shortly be conferred upon Mr, 


Parnell is erroneous. “Not there! not there, my che-ild!” 
ss 
& 


IN reply to numerous inquiries, Mr. Harry Marks is not an F.O.8. 
Nor isit true that A. SLOPER found the money to defend Mr, Butter- 
field. As both statemen's are misleading, the Mildewed One ‘vew 
this explauation to be whully unnecessary, But no matte-r-r-r! 

es 


s 

HERE we are, ve merry men of England, the anniversary of ye 
ancient und zovd institution of Boxing Day is once more upon us, 
Get ready your 
half-crowns 
your bobs auc 
your tanners all 
ye that can 
afford, for the 
cprert unicies 
of pariivs with 
oue or the other 
of these merry 
coins will 
numerous. Of 
course, there is 
@ great pleasure 
derived {rom 
giving, but it al- 
ways sveems to 
us it’s the reci- 

jent that has 
the most cause 
fur chuckling. 
During the last 
day or two, we 
have tried to 
impress this 
fact on the 
mind of at least 
two or three 
hundred appli- 
cants for the , , 
humble Christmas box. “Only a shilling!” said one, Yes, this is 
all very well, but, unfortunately, it does xot go far enough. If the 
one individual was the only applicant, all well and good, give him 
a shilling or give him five shillinge, by all means; but when it 
comes to a matter of a hundred or two, well there, the ques- 
tion really is—lIs life worth living? 


s 

THE Eminent was asked, the other day, which he considered the 
three most successful pieces now running in London. “Carmen up 
to Data, at the Gaiety Theatre, Sunlight and Shadow, at the 
Avenue Theatre, The Judge,at the Opera Comique,” replied the One 
and Only Wreck, ‘And how do you form that opinion?” rejoined 
the questioner. ‘“ Why, because at these places of entertainment 
nightly crowded houses are the rule rather than the exception,” 
answered the Baldpated One, grimly; “I’ve tried ‘em re I 
know.” 7" 


Augustus Harris, eo far as the West End is concerned, is likely to 
have his own way as regards panto- 
mime. Beauty and the Beast is the 
title of the latest Drury Lane Annual, 
and, according to rumour, the eyes 
of th» British public will fairly daz- 
zle with the gorgeous splendour of 
the spectacle prepares for them by 
the great and only Gus. The com- 
pany engaged to represent the charac- 
ters in the pantomime is as strong as 
of yore, and includes the names of 
most of the leading pantomimists of 
the day. Needless to say, loveliness 
will be well represented, and the 
show of limbs be all very fine and 
large. *,¢ 


AFTER the great fiasco last year at Her Leta be fl Theatre, 
? 


ra 


A. SLoPER, from his infancy, al- 
ways took a lively interest in all 
classes of society, henve his designa- 
tion, the Friend of Man. If another 
she were wanting of the brotherly 
ee ing which exists bet ween A, SLO- 
PER and the British l’eople, the re- 
ception the Old Man me: with, at 
St. Albans Hall, Baldwin's Gardens, 
on Saturday, De ember 13th, would 
be that proof. The occasion was the 
last of the Free Saturday Evening 
Entertainments given to the inbabi- 
tants of the surrounding neighbour- 
hood, and long will the evening be re- 
membered by all thoxe who were for- 
tunate enough to be present. The Eminent himself was deeply 
touched. Tater on, too, he was moved —by a policeman, and ere 
the day had dawned, byiled out by the Dook Snovuk. 


(Saturday, December 27, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 38RD, 1891. 
———— 


28th December, 1278.—The P-i 
to the nunnery at C» {stow that on this 
not any more be said by little girls, 


pote ASS eT 
29th Decembcr, 1823.—A of this date says — 4 
short time since @ genticman in Gheltenham, who had paid in 
friend a large sum of money, observ d him, whie engayed + 
important conversution, biting small bits of paper out of a piece 
which he held in his hand. On asking him what he was about, iv 
absent minded man discovered that he had been engaved in +i 
interesting occupation of destroying a fifty pound note. Fortunatei, 
the signature remained between his thumb and finger and wit); 
some ulty several bits were found to compose the number 
which enabled him to obtain the amount at the Bank of England. 


30th December, 1863.—Thackeray was buried this day x 
Kensal Green Cemetery. He was found p:acefuliy lying in jj 
bed, composed, undisturbed, and to all spoerenes Ss eep, On Le 
more Res Bes 2th. “He was,” be Cc —— Dickens, * only 11: 

y-t year—so young a man, that the moter wh seer 
him in-his firs: sleep blessed bim in his last.” Sta 


81st December, 1838.—In the year 1821, there were 111 
executions 1 England and Wales. In 1828, the number was 
reduced to 59; in 1836, to 17; and in the year ending this day + 
was only 6. The Government returns proved tbat there had tee, 
Sewer highway robberies in the last five years, with 5 executions, 
than in the preceding five years, with 36 executions, that there had 
been fewer acts of burglary and housebreaking in the last six years, 
when 56 persons suffered death for those crimes; that there has 
been Jess horse-stealing in the last nine years, without an TeCUs 
tion, than in the preceding nine years, duriug which, lor chat 
offence alone, 46 concicts were sent tu the scaffold. 


a 
ist January, 1887.—A Paris correspondent says, under this 
date, it is certain that Major Reutern was Killed by the Czar :n = 
following circumstances :—“ The Czar had set him to write letters, 
which would take him two hours, and had told him to bring chem 
to him when ge Major Reutern corsequently calculated on 
being left uudistur' a couple of hours, and, though working in a 
room adjoining the Czar's, fixed a cigar ina cigar-holder and began 
smoking. The Czar suddenly re-entered, utern, confused at 
being caught smoking, hastily placed the cigar and holder behind 
his back. The Czar fancied he saw a pistol about to be firrd. He 
drew his revolver and shot Reutern. He was aghast at his error.’ 


2nd Jan , 1828,—In digging the loam in Katesgrove 
brick dusuufactory, this day, the labourers, when at about i 
feet from the surface, discovered what had formerly been a bed of 
oysters, some of the shells of which were of an immense size. 
These curious phenomena have very frequently been discovered in 
Keuding and immediate neighbourhvod, even at the depth of 100 fect. 


3rd Jan , 1887.—A painful incident is this day reported 
from Saumur. young man suddenly died, at least to au a paeer 
ance. The croguemorts, or undertaker’s men. who carried the 
coffin to the grave, thought that they heard a noise like knocking 
under its lid, yet, being afraid of creating a panic, the cottin wa. 
in the grave, but, as the earth was being thrown upon 
it, unmistakable sounds of meccking were heard by everybodr 
The Mayor, however, had to be sent for before the coffin couid be 
opened, and when the lid was removed, the horrible discovery was 
made that the unfortunate inmate had only just died from asphy a. 


THE MOST POPULAR OF CHRISTMAS GAMEs, 
Says ALLY, is the turkey. It cau be played by any number of 
persons (providing there are any sfumber of turkeys), and its rules 
are as sitnple as A BC. 

Sas, for example, a dozen are playing, and there are two turkers 
on the table—ove roast and the other boiled. The playerg. knife 
and fork in hand (and spoon, too, in the event of gravy), must sit 
round the table and fix their eyes firmly on the carvers It is not 
exactly part of the game to stare at the carvers while they are at 
work, but the course is recommended merely for the reason that 't 
geverally leads to © more speedy distribution of the roast and 
boiled objects under operation. 

When every plate has been filled, and there's nothing on the two 
dishes but a couple of silly looking bits ot framework, the carver 
must say “Go/" and the player who clears his or her plate the 
soonest will most probably have the largest tummy-ache the next 
morning. It’s an awfully jolly game. 

—— 


AMOUR FAIT BEAUCOUP. 

ADOLPHUS had been A ines rather early, for ‘twas only 
the Eve of the Grand Old Feast, yet he was decidedly beyond the 
“bri’sh const'tusion ” stage as he turned sadly from the lights of 
the Swiss Cottage and struck out for Hampstead. Crisp crunched 
ihe anow beneath his feet as, catching the glimpse of a muttled 
fairy female form ahead, he hurried on, Ina few minutes he was 
alongside the beauty with the dark and flashing eyes. Might he 
escort her?) She nodded assent. It was Christmas—he was only 
human—his hot Saxon blood would have boiled anegg—he embraced 
her. Kiss after kiss he planted on her brow, the ardent. passionate 
kisses of the slave to love. Right up the Eton Avenue he kissed 
her; right through Well Waik. Anon the inaiden stopped, aud 
rang the bell at an imposing edifice. “Good night!” said ahe, 
“['m going in here—and—may never see you more!" The young 
man clasped her to him in one last fond embrace. The door opened, 
and she passed through. His feelings found vent in one long. 
agonized wail. The door opened, and a man in livery looked out: 

“Don't kick up that row ere; you'll disturb the patients. ° 

“The wha—a—at?” 

“The patients! You ought ter know as this is the Small Pox 
oe seein’ as you brought the ‘case’ up which we've Just put 
to 


te issued an injunction 
y pub.ic prayers should 


duly placed 


————_—»—_—__—_—_ 


A FATAL BAPTISM. 

ABSENT-MINDED, was he? but then he had a bys renown for 
neat nomenclature: so the young couple asked him to come to 
lunch one day and name their new pug Puppy. He came—he’ di 
himself well”—and he named it. Then he aid, in his absent: 
minded way, “Good old custom ! let’s break a hottle over it. 
and he seized the decanter, , 

The pug puppy needs no name, under the chrysanthemums, 
where he sleeps his canine sleep, but the host is wailing, angry at 
the loss of his favourite cut-glass liqueur bottle, and the hostess 15 
mightily put out with the stains on her new poplio frock, and the 
relation who gave her the puppy never regretted a fiver s0 much in 
his life, while the man of neat nomenclature is perfectly couvinc 
that the name he meant to give that puppy was the best aame 
ever given to a dog, and he'd tell you it if only he had the remotest 
recollection of what it was. ‘ 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO will paid by Mn. Gipert Dauztet, the Pre 
prietor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HULIDAY, tothe 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant! 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ma Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dow. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPERS perpod 
HoLIDayY” ie found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acciden . 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDAY” is published throughout . 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and ae 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 v'’eluc 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, December 27, 1890.) 
SORROW AMONG THE SERVANTS. 


(SET TO A POPULAR AREA.) 

[Is it thought that, owing to the introdaction of Smokeless powder, the usual 
red cats of the 8 Lilers will be done away with, so that the Enemy will not have 
so pr -minent a mark ? The rumour bas (as be seen below) caused much con- 
steruation in dumestic servant circles.) 


KIND SLOPER, pardon 
our intrusion 

Durin Christmas 
times confusion ; 

But, sir, that a fond 
iftusion 

Svon will go—now 

meets our eye. 

Of our soljers none 
were prouder 

Than us girls, —no 
praise was louder ; 

Bat, sir, they'll, 
through smokeless 


With a row-dow- 
dow, and a rub- 
dub-dub, 

Our soljer boys have 

ot a snub; 
ith a rub-dub-dub, 
and a row-dow- 
dow, 

They coliar the Army's red coats now! 


Alars! them warriors 30 greedy 
Though still onward gaily flashing, 
Can't expect to be so inashing 

When they don’t no red coats wear, 
So, we slaveys, all ses, “ Hark you, 
If our soljer sweethearts—mark you— 
Wears, in future, coats of dark hue, 

They won't so much mash us !—There ! 

For row-dow-dow, and rub-dub-dub, ete. 


— 


BETWEEN TWO EVILS. 

WHEN the traveller came down to breakfast in the morning 
and gazed out of the coffee room window at the meadows, white 
with snow, the jolly old host of the cosy old couutry inn came in 
to ask him what aort of a night hed B 

“Awful,” growled the traveller, “awful! There's a reg'lar 
colony of sparrows up under the roof somewhere, and if they don't 
go, [ must. 1 haven't hada wink of sleep, all through this infernal 
twittering.” 

“Well, sir,” pleaded the bung, “y'see it’s like this: I've gota 
big garden ‘ere at the back, an’ if it wasn't f'r the sparrows eatin’ 
the worms, th’ worms ‘ud eat my vegetables. Now, | put it to yo! 
sir, which you'd sooner put up with—the worms or the sparrows?’ 

“1 don't know,” replied the guest, gloomily, ‘I've never had the 
sparrows. 


_ SLOPER'S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of,and post tt to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 27th, 1890. 
NGG rr ee Se 
Address 


Wain 0s ee ee te S 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
204th WEEK. 


LIST FOR DECEMBER 18th. 
The following “ Presents” have been made :— 


1, Mrs, PERCY HOLLAND, Fairstead Cottage, NEWMARKET. 
A PAIR OF BRASS CANDLESTICKS. 
2. CHARLES HARVEY, “Sanger's" Circus, CARDIFF. 
A LEATHER OORNET CASE. 


, 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
Advertisements will be inserted in this gr \ 
column free of charge, provided the 7 
Sender's Nameand Address are inclosed, & , 
not for publication, but as a guarantee SD; 
of good faith, Tootsie undertakes to a f 
forward, unopened and post-free, alt Wy); 
letters received. an reply to the adver- ~~ 
tisementa, Address— > < 4 YY 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” G , hi 
“THR SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
YOUNG LADY, aged 18, fair, height 
A about 5ft. 3in., considered good-looking, 
wishes to correspond with a young gentleman 
with view to matrimony ; muse be tall. dark, and Y 
in good position, Please send photo, which will 4 
be returned, in confidence, to “ KATIE,” Tootsie's 
Matrimonial Agency. 
ENTLEMAN, young, fair, good-look- MABEL (Aged 20), 
ing, aged 21, good family, wishes to meet 
with a young lady of amiable disposition and of fair means. Send photo, which, 
if desired, will be returned. Address, in confidence, “HERBERT,” Tootsie's 
Matrimonial Agency. 
N OYER anp LONA (Moyer, aged 17, fair and loving; Lona. 
aged 18, dark and affectionate) would like to correspond with two young 
gentlemen ; mast be tall and good-looking. Please send photo, which will be 
returned, in confidence, to“ MOYER" or * LONA.” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 
C481, aged 22, heicht 5ft. 9in., considered good-looking, desires 
correspondence with a young lady: means no object. Inclose photo. if 
feratble, which will be returned. Address, in strict confidence, “CaRL,” Tootsie's 
‘atrimonial Agency. 
Se i Se 
MANE, aged 19, tall and dark, thoroughly domesticated and 
of loving disp.sition, wishes to correspond with a young gentleman not 


aver 24, Must be amiuble and fond of home. Kindly send photo to “ MINNIE,” 
Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


SON OF A FREEHOLD FARMER, aged 39, steady Christian, 

e with means, wishes to correspond with a young lady or widow, with a view 

he early matrimony. The advertiser is good looking and clever, Preference will 

a given to a person ng a lovable, cheerful and domesticated disposition. 

Toots exchanged—strictly confidential and genuine. Address—“ CHARLES,” 
ocotsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


GarRICK CLUB, LonDON, W.C., December 13th, 1890. 
Deak SiR,—!| senda guinca towards the good cause you advo- 
cate, and with pleasure. Many similar applications will, 1 hope, 
excuse the sum being small, Yourstruly, 8S. B, BANCROFT. 


TERRY'S THEATRE. STRAND, LONDON, W.C., 
December Lath, 1890. 
dere hg Fay ate please find Ee ir £1, Mr. Terry's sub- 
scription to the “Sloper Appeal.” Yvuurs truly 
H. T. BRICKWELL. 


GARRICK THEATRE, CHARING Cross, December 15th, 1890. 
Dear Sik,—! am desired by Mr. Hare to send you the £1 (P.0.0. 
inclosed) for “Ally Sioper’s Christmas Appeal.” Ever yours 

faithfully, Cc. G. COMPTON. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 41—HE PREACHES A LITTLE SERMON, 
TEXT: “ Tempus Edaz Rerum.” 
IN sooth the world’s a beauteous place 
And life a wondrous rare thing: 
Enwreathed in smiles is Nature's face, 
And Nature's form a fair thing. 
Pinm pudding’s fine, roast beef tesla, 
“ Unsweetened * gin's a gay thing, 
Superb are oysters, weed and wine, 
And Love's a lovely pirtaive. 
But let s enjoy them while we may, 
For mighty things and small things 
Shall have their day and fade away : 
Old Time devoureth all things ! 


The richest gift from Heaven above 
Is health—a precious prime thing : 
The love of those we dearly love 
A sacred and sublime thing 
Contentment’s a continual feast, 

A heavy purse no light thing : 
Good food 1s good for man and beast 
And harmless mirth a right thing 

But let's enjoy them while we may, 
For malgnty things and small things 

Shall have their day and fade away : 
Old Time devoureth all things ! 


To give one’s heart to care and grief 
Is but a paltry, poor ey 
Since, at ite longest, life is brief, 
And death's approach a sure thing. 
And, for the person who essays 
To make that life a bright thing, 
Why, “SLoper’s CHRIstmas HOLIDAYS” 
Is just about the right thing. 
So haste and seize it while ye may, 
For mighty things and small things 
Shall have their day and fade away : 
Old Time devoureth all things! 


ed 


SHE COLLAPSED. 

A YOUNG lady was riding in a Brixton tram, the other day, who 
possessed a watch ina leather wrist strap, and by the manner in 
which she kept looking at it, she evidently had not owned it very 
long. She had just upon it for about the twentieth time, 
when a “gentle youth,” who looked like a printer's ‘prentice, 
observed, “ Would you mind telling me the time by your garter, 
miss?” The etfect may be better imagined than described 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LaST WEEK £100 9s. 8d. 


J.T. Cross, 3¢.; J. A. JEFFERY, 2s.6d.; J. HOGARTH, 6d.; H. COOPER, 13.: 
LEONORA MATTUEWS, 64.; G. B., 2d.; J. KENT, 18.5 T. N.S., 28.5; W. POOLE, 
6d4.; “GOLGOTHA.,” 2s. 6d.: K. E., 18.; W. H. SYDENHAM, 6d.; R. W. RICKINSON, 
34.; J. EB Pu2s.6¢.; ADOLPHE Davies, £1; “BRADPORDIAN,” 6d.; Geo 
Ripoway, 3d.; Mrs. FROST, 1s.; JAS, WILSON, 3¢.; A. PALMER, 6d.; “ANON.,” 
8d.; H. E. WARD, 2s 6d.; Mrs. SARA LANE, £1; MISS WEST, 1s, M.N.O. 
9s. 6d.; Mr. HARE, £1; J. R. SWANN, Id.; M. J. BARBER, 18.; LEONARD MID- 
DLETOX, £1; Dr. ToM ROBINSON, £1 1s.; CADBURY BRos., £1 }o.3 J.R and J. 
BROWN, £2 23.; B. FAUSTIN, £1 18; A. W. R., 2s. 6¢.; Mins SIDNEY, 2s. 6d.; 
CHas.S Gover, £1 1s.; F. F.C. £1; Harry (Fermoy). ls 6d.; THOMAS WIL- 
Lt, 2; W. J. BRENCBLEY, 6d.; J. H. FROST, 1s; E. WATTS, 64.; WALTER 
DALTON, 2s. 6d.; C. L.. 18.; Mrs. HARDWIDGE, 2s, 6d.; R. M. CROMPTON, F.O.S., 
10s, 6d.; W. CLARKSON. £1 15; 8. B. BANCROFT, £1 1s, WM TAYLOR, Is, Mrs. NYP. 
CHART, 103. 6¢; “LITTLE MonTIe,” 2s, 6d.; EDWARD TERRY, £1, JOBN 
RicHEs, BEAU Row and Saucy SUE, 1s. 34; HARRY MAYHO, 3d.; JonN 
SWAIN. £1 Js: “I'VE DONE MY BEST,” 103, 6d.; W, WILLIAMS, Id.; EDWARD 
BOND. 6d.: GORDON THomson, F.O.S.. £1 18.: Professor PRITCHARD, £1 1s.; 
H. NEWSON-SMITDH, F.O.8., £1 1s.; HERBERT H. NEWSON-SMITH, 53.; FRANK 
E, NEWSON-SMITH, 58; CECIL C NEWSON-SMITH, 28. 6d.; “A FEW FRIENDS,” 
£3 16s. B Lyons 10s. GEO GOODBURN, 10s. 

Making total received up to December 15th, 1890—£128 10s, 9d. 


TWworPenNncsB. 
Post-free, Threepence. 


JUST OUT. 
ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing 
A PRIZE OF &1,000, 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 
all about Christmas. 

A Cartoon, BY W. F Tomas, 
CHRISTMAS WAITS, 
A DRAWING, BY HAL Luptow, 

BOXING NIGHT AT THE “FRIV.” 


A CHARMING SONG 


“THE HAPPY HEART,” 


Specially written by ALFRED CELLIER, composer of “Dorothy.” 


A PRIZE OF £265, 


AND A LARGE DovsB_r PLATE, BY W. F. Tuomas, 


CHRISTMAS DAY AT SLOPER’S. 


10,000 SLOPER CHRISTMAS CARDS, 


Beautifully printed in Chromo-lithography, given away with this 
Extra Special Number, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE Lane, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE PRIaM OF L1FE—Thetime when you've got to plod throygh 
“Virgil” or * Homer” on the “ Destruction of Troy ” 

Wary has Druriolanus given Lady Dunl +a very appropriate réle 
in his coming pantomime ?—Because it is fitting that the “ Belle” 
should be the * Beauty.” 

A Reat Dock GRIEVANCE—When the docks have been sold 
to you as watercress, 

A TRAGEDY followed by a Comedy—Tragedy , D. 

AN “X"-peERT—A cheeky policeman. 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
JOHN MUNCHEN’S LIVER. 


(THE MELANCHOLY TALE OF SEVERAL CHEERFUL DoGs.) 


CHAPTER VIII. 

Mr. MUNCHEN and the iadv were now friendly, so were the dog 
and the cat. The cat received the dog's advances towards a peace- 
ful life with much «plutter- 
ing and agitation of tail at 
first but gradually these 
evinences of doubt subsided, 
and both consented to share 
the same hearthrug as a 
sleeping apartment during 
the continuance of Mr. 
Munchen's visits to the 
maiden lady's residence. 

How it came about has 
never been clearly ex- 
plained, "ut the wily ex- 
cheesemonger had evidently 
succeeded in storming the 
virgin heart of the maiden 
lady, whioh had hitherto 
resisted all attempts upon 
it—at least, she said ro. 

Perhaps it was the beau- 
tiful picture of peace 
which was Prenie y the 
friendship ween the cat 
and dog which had softened 
her feelings 

Whatever it was, how- 
ever, the result wasthat Mr. 
Manchen led_ her triumph- 
antly to the altar and trans- 
ferred all his belongings 
to her more commodioas 


The maiden lady. 


abode. 
; The cat and dog continued 
is te the joys of life together, but these were considerably 
abridged. E 

No longer was the cat the “familiar” of the maiden lady. The 
erstwhile confidences on the perfidy of mankind in general, and 
certain individuals in particular ; the rneas of Mr. Munchen ; 
the maidenly hesitancy of deciding whether that great man loved 
her or loved her not, were no longer shared with the feline com- 
panion ; and the latter, although not a libertine, was equally as 
ond of liberty as any member of its race, and resented to some 
extent the restraint imposed upon it. 

Nor did the dog find his life cast in such pleasant places as of 
yore. Gone was the festive outing and the cheerful pursuit of 
retreating cats. Gone the petting and pampering and “good dog- 
ing” formerly smioyed; in their place a soporific existence, varied 
by an P sig iow 
hunt or nes 
and other uncon- 
sidered trifles. 
Thus existed two 
martyrs, the out- 
come of Mr. Mun- 
chen's _ refractory 
liver and deter- 
mination to take 
exercise. 

At uncertain in- 
tervals, a stout 
female took posses- 
aion of the premises 
and shed an aroma 
of hot rum and 
sugar on the atmos- 
phere. With each 
visit of that female f 
the accommodation 
for cats and dogs 
on the _ hearthrug 
became smaller 
and smaller, and 
graduall these 
two animals were 
crowded out till 
they were glad to 
be allowed the 
privilege of merely 
sleeping in the 
coal -cellar. 
Whether their exchange of confidences or their altered circum- 
stances ever made them think of the unfortunate thing it was 
that the fox-terrier had crossed the street to fight the cat on 
that bygone sunny day is not known, and whether Mr. Munchen 
ever regretted the incident is equally a dark secret. 

He may be happier now; he {s certainly healthier. He has no 
need of a dog as a means to exercise. 

The redundancs of his figure has aweltered down, and his inces- 
sant activity wins for him the admiration of his ancient cronies, 
who declare, with vile humour, that he is becoming mi(h)tes, 
and qpuite as lively There is, perhaps. less heiming self satisfac- 
tion, but more determination on his expansive countenance as he, 
with dogged persistence, pursnes his go-as-you-plense daily routine. 
Whether he thinks of the dogs of famous men, is a moot point, 
but that he, Munchin, needs no dog to supply him with exercise 
1s certain. 

Mra. Munchen has supplied him with several reasons for taking 
a walk. and as. on the last occasion, it was twins, he has had to 
mvest ina double barrelled perambulator, of which, for three or 
four hours a day. he is the motive power, and altogether he 15 
kept so busy that he has almost forgot he has a liver. 

Nor is that portion of his anatomy 
ever mentioned by him when at rare 
intervale he seeks the society of his 
bachelor friends, and asimilar reticence 
is observed when the conversation 
takes a doggy tarn and the canine 


Twins. 


Busy. 


usefulness in obtaining exercise, notwithstanding the fact that he, 
from the fulnese of his experience. is in every wavy fit to express 
an opinion. Dogs had been the means to an end—that end the 
complete change in the condition of Mr. Munchen’s domestic and 
physical welfare, and more rspecially of his liver. 

THE END. 
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PATIENCE : 
Or, the fate of the December angler. 


ne = 


No. 183.—MR. ALFRED CAPPER, F.O.S. 


“ Alfred Capper is one of those young men who ought to really 
have been born a tomboy, and would undouhtedly have been 
en, but for unfortunately having been born of the male specier. 
Young Alfred was incorrigible as far as mischief was con- 
cerned, and can be fairly designated as a Cappericious youth. 
Tt was at the age of nineteen that our hero first turned his mind 
to thought reading, and it occurred in this manner. One even- 
ing, having had too many ‘threes with you, old man,’ with e 
few of his intimate frienis, Alfred, as lnck would have it, was 
captured by the police of his native town, and ignominionsly 
draggei off to the police statign. The next morning, when 
brought before the beak, it was noticed that he had a very 
perky appearance. ‘What is your profession?’ querted the 
Jearnel magistrate. *Thought reading.old chapple, chirped in 
the incurrigible one. ‘Thought reading. eh! Can you read 
mine?’ quoth the beaming oll beak. ‘Certainly,’ retortel 
Alfred, ‘you are wondering whether to invite me home to 
dinner, or award me five shillings out of the poor box.’ At this 
there was a tremendous commotion in court, ané our hero was 
forcibly kicked from its precincts, and, as may be ex was 
not in placing a few miles between himself his native 
town. Hearing a warrant was out for lis arrest, our hero made 
tracks for London,and with the aid of sundry disguises, speedily 
yained for himself both fame and fortune. Chiefly because he 
is @ capital entertainer, our hero was created F.O.S., and the 
*Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him July 11th, 1885."— 
Debrett Improved, 


Ethel. Most of onr friends seem to be disappearing, Pearl, so we will retire; no donbt Captain Slasher will 
very soon follow our care Slasher, I—ab—nv! To-day being Chwistmas day,I have given my 
walet—haw—leave untwil 12 o'clock to-mnurwow, # I sliall hang about—haw—bere till then, A fwellow 
cannot wetire without the assistance of his walet, don’t yon know! 


| MONDE reer 


Alarming proportions of one of the pages of the Drury Lane 
Pantomime after the first performance on Boxing Night. He 
considers that to his acting (a one line part) the success of the 
entertainment is due. 


) 


! 
| ° (1), Two hours’ preliminary torture putting on skates.—(2). Fairly under weigh } Nevertheless, as they crawled out, that the combined sports of shooting and skating 
| etlast. “Now, my boy, for a good oll-fashioned day's duck slaughtering!” chuckled | were disappointing to say the least of them.—(7). After hobbling fi! miles or 
| Poundaweek. “I'mon it!" grinned Bounder.—($). “Here we are!" said Bounder, so, they presented themselves somewhat in this guise to the landlord of the “ Mangold 
“let's lie low behind this old lock-gate, and give ‘em pepper when they come over.” | Wurzel."——(s). But a few hours later, as they sat completing the thawing process 
“Right vou are!” said Poundaweek.—(4), “ Now, ol cock, get ready! Well make | by the aid of # good fireand hot drinks (their classic forms gracefully draped with 
| 


the feathers fly! Bang away at ‘em like winking !"——(5). Then they “banged | blankets), they owned that things might have been worse.—(9). And their guns 
away,” with startling. results, bringing down a perfect shower of wild fowl, and en- | being fished up and the game collected, the next morning they started proudly end 
joving an invigorating plunge in the river at the same time.——(6). They concluded, joyously for bome with the whole of the trophies of the chase. 


SOCIAL GYMNASTICS. 


Li ig: 


RATHER ROUGH! 


a 9) 
THE PLEASURES OF CHRISTMAS. 
“Oh, please, sirs, I only ate one plum pndding, eight 
tince pies, six jam tarts, seven pieces of cake,’ cried little Billy 


Topweight, “and I don't want any medicine, thank you. 
_ Please do go away.” 
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“ Hullo, Dipper. my boy, what ‘ve done wi' yer beard ¢" 

“Sold it to Tacky’s for brushes.” 

“Ha! then that’s why his brushes have been so d—d bad lately !” 
$$$ ——$——— 


London : Printed by DaLZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the ‘Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0.—Saturday, December 27, 1890. 


A CHRISTMAS NIGHTMARE. | a 
Effects of the festive “ sensoning” upon Guzzler’s digestion. This is Algernon giving Angelina a lesson in the graceful art of skating. 
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